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CHAPTER X —CONTINUED,
But, on leading Medji toward the rock

YT AT
s

”<$N _ .,.__.. tho
rock, agf 0 Womnsn, swho
seemed to .

ing did this ereature appear that Natalie
forgot the oncoming storm, and began to
question her with regard to ber life and
welfare. .Feebly putting down the bundie,
the trembling and palsied.old thing told a
pitiful tale that stirred Natalie’s compas-

sion. D
stowed ‘..? _
fac i e
factress, y i vherli
ered tﬁemﬁth’ kisses. s

Natalie gazed in minglel amusement and
compassion passively allowing the pitiable
creature her . (She did-pot observe the,
sharp eyes jously péering ont from be-
hind the huige Bak Back bfngr. nor the fig-
urge thag lightly boudeg to the stone. But
she feit the irop handythat cgught ber in its
and the gag that effectual-
1y choked, at its beginning, her shriek for
help.

The Princess struggled fiercely to escape,
and even dragged her two assailants for
some distance from the rock: but the old
suddenly stnﬁghtene‘% l:;

ly. Tegaine -
th, beld t Ssuiall han s of the
in theigrasp of an iron vice, while
sciothover ber head. The
; rhul chemigal with which.
it was sat . with the fright-
ful shock, scon rendered her unconscious.

Fairfax watched from a distance the whole

scene in an agony of rdmorse. Even he,
stern man, could not ﬁﬁm‘nty feel the un-
deserved and cruel torture he was giving
an innocent girl, all to gratify en insane
whim. But that resistless will forbade thig.
slightest interference. The deed had béen
planned. and nothing short of his own
death could prevent its-execution. - #%

In impressing upon the scaman theneces
sity of cbserving every precaution Lo'obtaig
success, he had added, with an oath:

“If a hair of her head is harmed, your
blood be upon your own heads.”

The counterfeit peasant woman lightly
picked up the unconscious Princess, and
hastened toward the carriage with his love-
ly burden. The othep seaman fellowedd
with ji. wha bad been _standing quietly.
by, during this sccne, Fairfax blew his
whistleds the signal of release to Oxford
and to Roger, the outposts on either side of
the pool. i« :

The latter met with but one rep—a
farmer residing in that neighborhood —and
him he easily detzined. But Uw
bhad his hands full in endeavoriftg to sus-
tain an exciting conversation with an obsti-
pate old farmer and a half-dozen stupid
wagoners, en roufe to St. Drieux with pro-
ducefor the morrow s market. He blessed
Heayen wien the whistle relieved his ago-
ny, and, cleverly. turaing the conversation, §
left tha peasants tg themsclves and thoy
rode on, dispuiing with each other,

Dick leisurely stalked into the woods, and,
hidingameong the trees, awaited the pass-
ing by of Dimitri and Catherine. When
both the scrvants aznd carters had gone
quite out of sight he ran into the grove
where Fairfax and the men were concealed.

Medji stood there, surmounted bya man’s

addle. The Princess' saddle had been
taken off and placed in the buggy. She her-
self lay on the grass, pale and moaning.

Dick, who, among his other accomplish-
ments, possessed a slight smattering of
medicine, agreed with Fairfax-that her con-
dition was only a momentary affair. Aﬁ
seemed to be regaining consciousness,
fux coolly asked his friend to give her some
water. She drank without urging, but was
allowed only a swallow or two.

“She must quench her thirst with this,”
sail €he imperturbable ldader. witha grim
lookon his face, as hé gave Dick a small
glass that he had filled from a phial eon-
cealed in his coat-pocket. She readily and
gratefully drank all of its soothing contents
and quickly fell back in a heavy slumber.

*Pick her up, Dick: put her into the car-
riage and drive. 1 will ride Medji.”” was the
sharply uttered command. The oedg
as ordered ; while the valet and seamany
out on foot to the coast, distant about fi
miles. !

Fairfax and Oxford made as rapid progs
ress as possible. The storm was_abdut to

ne-

it ot pod o, |1

coOvV- |~ ¢

- | tion as & man swhom she could love, respect

Ball eight the
familiar with that por-
tion of the coast—appeared with the two

""R“ the island, as if feeling her way.
storm now began to moderate.
wind finally ceased altogether; and the
thunder sounded more and more distant.
One by one the stars appeared, and the
moon came up and lit the waters of the sea.
A'huge boat was seen a ‘hing. Fair-
fax had so accurately descri to the cap-
tain the point where he must touch that the
l&%&n steered directly toward the old
se.
and one of the seamen lifted the
sleeping girl. Fairfax arranged in the
stern a place where to lay her down, and
the docile ji was led into the bow, of the
boat, whicll, according to Fairfax's ‘orders,

was the largest thé captain could find.
“ Good-bye, Dick. Write me. Here's my

A LARGE BOAT WAS SEEN AFPREOACHING.

friend. The weight of his offense began to
oppress him, and he  did not dare to look
| Oxford inthe face. o

“Thank vout, Roger,” added he, slipping
saveral fiye.pound notes into the latter’s
hand

&Now pull awsy. captain.” and the boat
shot off over the sparkling billows towards
the graceful yvacht that rode at anchor a
quarter of a mile from the shiore. ;
; In horrified and helpless silence Oxford
and his wvalet stood gazing after it. They
saw thaboat reach the “Namovea,” watched !'
that yessel swimg ubout, behald the water,|
boil behind: her stern. and finally vim'red.1
her disappearing behind the island,

My God! What have I done ™ said Dick,
‘a8 he heaved agreat sigh. and broke the
 salany It can’t De undone ngin®
" “"Rofer,’" said he, with sFarda, Yhite face
and turning to that frightened and trembling |
attendant, *“whatever hoppens, neyer
breathe a word about this to any mortal
souk It may cost us our lives.”

Master and servant then drove directly
20 Dol,where Roger returned. the vehicle
and mare to their rightful owaer, who, ap-
parently, had no suspicion as to the part his
property had beén playing in a very ques-
tionable transaction. The Englishmen then
| %00k the train to Paris, arriving there about

nine o'clock the nextm
2 % “ CHAPTER XL
e (AB0T A TRACE, MY LADY!

Lady Lydia was a woman thoroughly dis-
gusted with so-called society men, the ma-
jority of whom she considered either insipid,
or heartless; while she locked upon all as
more or less sclfish.

Beibg a girl of quick pereeptions, she gen-
erally mans to form a tolerably corroct
opinion of @ man’s charaeter during the first
few integviews with hum. P el

Sha was a woman of strong physique,
strong will and. strong intellect. An only
child and the owner of enormous property,
she was the target for the flattery and sel-
fishaims of an hundred deSigning advent-
urers. Many of her admirers were sincere
In " their-devotion, however, for her dispo-
sition and mental endowments were not one |
whit inferior to her physical and pecuniary |
atiractions. But she never yet had seen
any one who had inspired her with sny thing |
likke deep interest; and she was too sin-
gera, and possessed far too much individ-
uality of character, to desire 8 maitch for
mere honor or convenience’s sake. If she
ever thought of marriage atall—and it wasa
subject that rarely troubled her—her future |
husband was clearly defined in her imagina-

and, perhaps, fear.

She, tob, had been struck with the sad-
ness and fine expression of Fairfax's
countenance on that eventful night at the
Marchioness’.

When the man was under the influence of
any unusual or thrilling excitement, as he
wasdarinzthat cvenings his.eatire manner
was strikingly couftcons, reflned &nd digni-
fled.. He neyver appasred #o better ad-
van$ige thanwhen sufféring paist, mental or
physical. | o

With a Woman's ecagern®ss fo solve a

break and did break cre they reached their
destination. But, thanks to the
apron and excellent care of the hitherto
<clumsy Richard. even the lovely facoand

THE PRINCESS STRUUGRED FIERCELY.

brow of the gnconscious Princess "were wet
by scarcely & drop. Fairfax was drenched

to the skin. I .

The lightning flashed idly and the
thnnae:?gfpoaréd so frifhtfally’ that both
Medji and the other horse reared and
plunged in terror. Fairfax, ever on the
alert, managed to prevent their running
away, and finally subdued their fright. Th_o
darkness would have been intense had it
not been relieved by the continusl flashes
of lightning. = 3

Spurred on by the storm to s greater
=action, the c:cis‘;cd man galloped forward
with impetuous speed toward the coast

He hadl once or twice before been
and remembered an old fish-house that
stood near the shore. Hurrying thither, he
discovered a dry spot inside, spread out the
blankets, and told Dick to lay the Princess
upon them. And there she slept quietly and
sweetly, wholly oblivious to the war of the
€lements and the tumult that was raging
the hearts of her guilty abductors, who
Jooked at their victim and each other with

<hored in the bay, and all
But Fairfax knew that the “Namovna's™
light would far outshine them all

~ The raln meanwhile continued to pour in

rubber |

Voring his friend, Mr. Fairfax, # he liked;

| Inexpli

g | out of the way: Her friend, the Prin«
; known the news at Chateau D'Or,

mystery, she desired to learn his history.
| She"was convinced that there was some
| mystery connceted with it. Why had he
been so disturbed at Natalie's appearance? |
Jhen, again, he bad aciually all but.*cut”
her—not iptentionally, she supposed: thus
making his action the more annoying, be-
cause of his absent-mindedness.

At any rate, whatever the cause, her
thoughts weare continually reverting to
Fairfax, and she found hersclf making the
resolve 1o see more of him, and also to |
fathom his relations with the Princess.

But fate, in the shape of Fairfax's wily
note, had forbidden her proposed confi-
dential little chat with Natalie upon this
eventful afternoon: 3

Oaly pyestemday Lydia, bad.wrilten a
pleasant little note to her “fiyaway™
friend, Richard, inviting him toa dinaer the
following ‘evening, and begging Bim to

for whom she also inclosed a note.

Cursiag lus fate and using some similar |
associative expressions with rd to the |
headstrong and obstinate Fairfax. whose
conduct wwas thus wittingly
cesting away so magnificent an opportunity,
Oxford sat down, grinding his tecth and |
with tears of snger in his cyes,, wrote & po- |
lite reply.to Liydia, regretting that Fairfax
"had leftfor Havre the évening previous—
“with the intention of sailing fhis rery day
for America”™—and that he himself was
obliged ““to depart in a few hours for Paris,
whence he would scon leave either for En- |
gland or for Switzerland.”

This turn of affairs, while it annoyed
Lydia, only served to make her more deter-
mined, and, during her ride to Dol, she
came to the conclusion that, if she would
gain any headway in learning the history of l
this young American, she must make her |
gay young countryman the objective point
of her attack. " j

At Dol, of course, she found mno Aunt
Blanche, and no explanation of /that lady's
non-appearance. Whereupon the energetic
girl set about solving this newe mystery.

Dashing off a hasty telegraph messags,
she bade her coachman: hand it to the op-

' inglgece?l Lydia's o
ment at i , gave
‘the a Bote that he declared was
intended for his mistress.

Tearing open the letter, Lydia read:
“This is simply a ruse to draw the Lady

: the uselessness of any search for
der. The inclosed note: is for Madame X.”

To explain the letter's having been in his
the operator quietly ‘banded

dm.: * om‘ R- R w?
Dol” On sslip of paper inclosed therein
was the reguest:
-".:
&

girl from beg.

of suppressed anger and distress.

"bility much sooner.

| sudden inspiration:

“Please hand this envelope to Lady Lydis
Broadacres, if she comes to the R. R. Sta-
1 hold it for further diveo-|

lighten Lydia.

Horror-struck and greatly agitated, she
hastened back to the chateaun.

.(Fairfax once again was successful. He
had net planned for nothing. Ere bidding
adien to the steward of the “Namovna” he
bad placed in that reliable servant’s hand
an, envelope, “which you will post from
Hayre,’* he added. « It bore the postmark
of that port, as Lydia observed.)

Uncertain whether or not she were the
victim of a cruel, practical joke, the poor
girl, in an agony of suspense, kept urging
her coachman to speed the horses to their
utmost. Although accompanied by her
maid, usually a great confidante, she reso-
lutely kept the news to herself, notwith-
standing the anxious questions of that kind-
hearted body, who perceived that her young
mistress was unusually distressed.

Lydia's lips were firmly compressed, her
cheek was very pale, and determination ap-
peared in every lineament of her facej
while that blue eve, hitherto so tender and
melting, now glittered with a baleful glare

The carriage actually arrived at the
chatesu in somewhat less than two hours.

The storm was fast coming on, and the
belated Jovers, Dimitri and Catharine, sud-
denly aroused to the fact of its rapid ap-
proach, had also been making exértions to
gain the shelter of the chateaun ere its |
breaking. They reached the gates just
ahead of Lydia

The latter, subduing her agitation, in or- |
dinary tones inquired of Catherine where
her mistress was. The mafd, in surprise
and sudden alarm, replied that she supposed
the Princess had been at the chateau for
some time. Lydia involuntarily exclaimed:

*“Thank God! I trustitis so,” and began
to feel somewhat relieved. Her perturbation
might, after all, be caused by some frightfal
blunder.” She must keep the entire affaira
secret tntil further developments. Re- |
covering her self-control she guietly asked
Catharine to inform the Princess of her ar- |
rival.

_ After what seemed to her anxiety an age,
she bheheld Catherine returning with a .
scared, svhite face. 7

“Oh, my lady, she is not here, and Dim-
itri says Medji is nowhere to be found, |
either. Where, O where can she be. And |
this dreadful storm coming on, too. What |
shall 1 do! Perhaps, my lady, she went to
see you. I know she was greatly disap- |
polnted when she read your note.”

When Catherine made this announce-
mént, Lydia’s heart sank within her and
she felt obliged to yield to the horrible cer- |
tainty that the impudent missive had told
the truth. ) |

Something must be done,and that quickly,

too.

“Call'’Madame X.,” said she. |

The madame entercd, greatly a}:xrmed.]
Already drops of rain were beginning to
fall—preeursors of the mow rapidiy ap-,
proaching storm, ready 1o burst overhead
inall its fury. The winds sang dolefully
throueh the trecs. Flashes of lightning
played warningly in the distance, and spite-
ful mutterings of thunder frequently smote
upon the ear.

Together, the two women perused the
note that Lydin had brought from Dol It

| read as follows:

“By the time Madame X. will read this
the Princess Natalie will be far distant from |
Chateau D'Or—too far to even thnk of
rescuing her. Every precaution has been,
and will be, taken to prevent the slightest
injuryorinsult to her. No ransom will be
asked or aceepted for her release. She will
return eertainly in six months’ time from
the dateef her abduction, and in-all proba-
Tn“the intervening’
period she will receive the most courteous
and considerate of treatment. Her favorite
authors and musical composers will be at
her hand. A maid will cbserve her every
wish. Medji wiil accompany her. From
week to week onc of two notes will be
mailed to her parents, stating the condition
of her health and mind, ezaciiy es they are.
Should more speedy means of communica-
tion be found mecessary, the telegraph will
be resorted to. Shonld her family desire to
communicate with her, let their communica-

4 tion be mailed to each one of the following

journals: ‘The Paris Figaro, the London !
Times and the New York Herald.. Use the

following cipher:
“Beginning with the letter G as 11, Has

| 12. 1 as 13, and so on, return to A, which, of

course, will bé §1;8hish at F, whosenumber |
ill thusbe 36: e. 2.t 31, 16, 16—27, 55, 16, |

i 0=—*All well.’

#1t will be utterly useless to even aifempt
to learn the Prineess’ whereabonts.

“The foregoing promises will be kept solely
on condition that no effort is made cither to
rescue heror to discover any thing whatever
with regard to her. :

“As regards immediate communieation, if
that be necessary, telegraph a cipher-dis-
patch to the same papers, with the request
to insert the cipher-message in their nexw
ssuea.™

Both ladies were horrified and astonished
at the enormity and daring of this deeply-
laid plan. They could scarcely belicve the
evidence of their senses that such a bold af-
fair had actually taken placein a distriet so |

palons and earefully guarded. It seemed

1ipossible, and yet the proof of it lay in Nat-
alie's absence and the two notes.

CHAPTER XIL
TOO LATE.

The storm was now raging in its full
force. The rain, in perfect torrents, was
driving against the chateau wulls. The
wind howled abgut the house-corners and
down the chimnewvs. Peal after peal of
deafening thunder rang through the
heavéns, and the lightning in blinding
flashes scemed never to cease. The en-
tire house was in a state of wild conYu-
sion and alarm, and each servant was
rushing aimlessly around, questioning the
other.

Dimitri and Catherine swore that the
Princess quitted her painting only a
few minutes before they themSelves left
the terrare. They exhibited the picture, |
moist with freshly-laid colors, as proof of
her work during the afternoon. |

Nei man nor maid had seen nor heard |
any fhing unusual. ©On the drive home
they passed no persons, excepling some
carters and a wayfaring pedestrian—
all men well known in the neighborhood.
If these parsons had witnessed any thing
stranige they surcly would have spokea
of it.

“Stay!

Dimitri!" said Catherine, witha
“do0 you remember
noticing something queert™

Dimitri reflected a8 moment. Said he:

“ Do you mean that whistle? ™

“Yes,”” was her reply: “and do you re.
member that I spoke to you about it and |
asked what it was!?’”’

“You are right,” said he, “and the first
whistle sounded only a few moments after |
the Princess went.”

“Yes,” continued the eager girl, “and
the second was hlawn after e left the
carters and that farmer, this side of the
pool. They were all fellows living about
here, going to St. Malo with vegetables for
the market to-morrow. I think they must
be at the inn for shelter from the rain.
You'd bettér jump on your horse and run
down and question them.”

Suiting the action to the word, Dimitri |

hurried off. i
Lydia’s common told her that in all
probability Natalie was now far beyond
rescue. ething in the frankmess and
general tenor of two notes led her to

feel that no harm would befall her friend.
That it was no ordinary brain which had
achieved the deed, she was fully convinced.
Every thing went to prove this—the very |
bolduess of the scheme itself, the notes, |
their géneral tone-and language. Although |
nearly broken-hearted over the affair, she |
believed it quite useless even o institute a |

[ro BE coxTISUED.]
—_——————.— ————
A BART oyster is at first about the

size of
s small pin's head: that is, the boy bables
are;: the girl babies are much smaller.

all but quitc enough 10 en- |-

A _BRIGHT OUTLOOK.
Some Facts Demonstrated by the Recent
State Elections.

The elections demonstrate beyond
cavil that Grover Cleveland will be
the Democratic standard-bearer for
President in the campaign of 1888,
The result in the State of New York
settles the question beyond a peradven-
ture:. From this time forward there
will be no talk in the Democratic party
favoring the nomination of any other
distinguished Democrat for President.
There will be no discussions relating
to probabilities nor possibilities. There
will be no intimations of dark horses.
The Empire State, Grover Cleveland’s
State, has indorsed the administration
of Grover Cleveland, and this indorse-
ment solidifies the Demoeratic party
throughout the country. The verdict
of New York unifies the Democracy of
Indiana. Here there is not a dissent-
ing voice. Every doubt has disap-

‘peared. There bas been opposition to

Mr. Cleveland’s administration’ in the
ranks of Indiana Democracy, it were
folly to deny. That misgivings have
existed «relative to his leadership is
well known, and yet from first to last
there has existed a profound respect
for President Cleveland. His honesty

| of purpose has never been questioned,

and‘the doubts and fears honestly en-
tertained have been for months disap-
appearing, and now they are gone—
gone not to be revived.

While the result of the recent elec-
tions are of the most cheerful signifi-
cance to the Democratic party, they
have been fruitful of the most dis-
heartening consequences to the Repub-
lican party. The partyis now without
a leader, as it is without a policy. The
Republican party looked to New York
hopefully. It saw, or thought it saw,
in the Henry George movement, in the

! fight between Fellow and Nicoll, and

in the name of Grant, a chance for sue-
cess, for inspirntion, for the remewal
of its vitahty, for the indorsement of
bloody-shirtism, of the seetional hate

| and a Republican triumph in 1888, Its

disappeintment s overwhelming and
demoralizing. It relegates Blaine to
the rear and does not advance John
Sherman's fortunes to the extent of a
milligram or a millimeter. Blaine
will hear the news in Europe and con-
veniently postpone his return. John
Sherman’s temperature will go nearer
to zero than usual, and the field will
have io be reraked for a man who ean
carry New Yerk arainst Grover Cleve-
land.

It will not be denied that the Repub-
licans nursed pleasant hopes of success
in Virginia, but the overthrow of Ma-
hone and Riddleberger redeems the
erand old State from the insufferable
stigmas whieh these men had heaped
upon her name, andsays to the Repub-
liecan party and its heresies—avaunt.
All things considered, the result of the
elections is satisfactory, and the out-
loc;k full of cheer. —Indianapolis Senti-
el

BEFORE THE CONTEST.
Why Darkness Is Settling On the Party
of Blaine and Sherman.

Mr. Blaine is still in Europe. He is
‘ot to blame for the ills that befell his
party in New York, and if his party
have no chance to win in. the next
National campaign, he can say, doubt-
less with truth, that he does not want
the nomination. However, if the Dem-
ocrats name *‘the old ticket,”” the Re-
publican party may become emotional
and ask Blaine to make the race again.
How would the Plumed EKnight relish
the fame of having been twice de-
Jdeated,, and with an inereasing ma-
jority against him? He is a hopeful
man, but the result in New York must
have startled him.

The discourazement of Blaine has
given hope to Sherman. He could at-
ford to be defeated. He is rich enough
to accept the nomination and pay for
the headquarters printing out of his
own purse, being no lon:er Seeretary
of the Treasury, He is a ecandidate
who would, perhaps, satisfy Wall
street better than does Mr. Cleveland.
Mr. Sherman micht carry Ohio, Penn-
sylvania and other doubtful States, It
is® inconeeciznble that a convention,
where spicits are high and enthusiasm
prevails, should nominate Sherman.
The nomination might fall on his chief-
of<delegation, if a likely man, but on
Sherman himself —that seems too far
from the character of the people.
They like a man with warm blood in
his veins. Yet, if Sherman should
once get the nomination he might run
wellk. He is a statesman of vast ex-
perience and a brother of the Generai
who marched through Georgia.

From the West there ecomes the echo
of Allison’s boom. Allison could ear-
ry Iowa, Nebraska and other doubtful
States, Mr. Allison, without knowing
much abont finance, has an enviable
reputation as'a monetary expert. He
is in the inner circle of the Senate, be-
ing chairman of the Appropriations
and amember of the Finance Commit-
tee. But he ean fire the popular heart
as luridly as Sherman can, and no more.

Had Logan lived, he could have car-
ried Hlinois, Minnesota and other
doubtful States, but the New Yorkers
would have fought him on the cuiture
line. Still, the Republican party may
well mourn the loss of & man who was
honest, and inspired his followers with

‘a decided belief that they could and

would ‘win. Conkling is out of the

| question; if Blaine eould do nothing
i else he could preventa Republican vie-

tory uander Conkling. If there be an

| American Boulanger, let him now rise
| In the Republican party or forever hold

his peace, for never was there a time,
just before a battle, when a great or-

| ganization was so badly off for lead-

crs.  Politically, Blaine has failed.
Logan i8 mo more. The names of
Sherman and Allison excite no enthu-

. siasnf. Conkling’s eclients complain

that his speeches are hardly wortn his
fee. Darkness settles on the grand old
party and mugwumps thrive.— Chicago
Herald (Ind.)

—Colonel Fred Grant is said to
bear his defeat with manly'eguanimity
and good humer. If he eould fully
realize the amount of public good it
has done, he might evem regard it
with satisfaction. It has crushed the
son-of-a-great-man idea in polities,
and saved the country from the young
Blaines, Hayeses and Garfields.—Chi-
cago Times.

IN A TIGHT PLACE
The Pitiable Condition of the *“Party of
Moral Ideas.”

The recent election in this State has
made a very considerable change in
the plan of campaign which the *‘party
of moral ideas’” had mapped out for
next year. Mr. Blaine’s stock went
down with a rush when it was found
that the man who was to swing the
Empire State for him utterly failed to
swing even one Republican official into
the capitol.

After the fameus *‘combine,” last
January, had lifted Frank Hiscock
from one House of Congress into an-
other, and he returned to Washington
to receive the congratulations of his
brother members, he forthwith com-
menced setting up the pins for Mr.
Blaine in this State, moved by grati-
tude, as he said, for what Mr. Blaine
had done for him. He admitted sub- |
stantinlly that his own election was |
due to the friends of Mr. Blaine work- |
ing upon the supporters of Mr. Morton, |
with that gentleman’s assent, and by
an arrangement with them had re-
stored harmony in the Republican |
party that would ensure the carrying |
of the Empire State for Blaine.

Mr. Hiscock's declaration to his col- |
leagues in the house, last Janumary,
that *‘all things will now pull together
in New York and Blaine will be !
nominated,” received such a ecold
douche on November 8, that it may be
considered as indefinitely modified.
Mr. Blaine can not any longer depend
upon having the Empire State swung
into line for him by Senator Hiscock, |
and it will be considerable up-hill
work for him to “magnetise’ the New '
York delegation at the next National |
convention.

It is not at all unlikely thatthe grab- |
bag will have to be resorted to by that |
body, with a number of names put |

into it which would never have been
thought of had Senator Hiscock and
his master, “Tom"’ Platt, succeeded in
carrying the State. Mr. Sherman is |
looked upon now in Ohio as merely a
fossil, or a specimen of extinet mam- |
mal, since Foraker acquired, with his
election, that peculiar and unfortunate
appendage known to politicians as a |
*swelled head.” He regards himself
now as Ohio’s favorite son, and will
stoutly contest the claims of any
rival.

Judge Gresham again looms up as a
candidate for the grab-bag, and, per-
haps, Mr. Allison’s name may be found
in the same receptacle. Senator Caul-
lom and Ben Harrison also hope for
chanees in the proposed lottery. The
hopes of the Republicans are now re-
duced to keeping other Northern
States from following the example of
New York. The State is hopelessly
lost to them, having declared against
them six consecutive times. With Mr.
Blaine in the field, there is every reason
for them to expect to lose Massachu-
setts and several other Northern
States. Without Mr. Blaine, howean
they hope to *‘magnetize’ the party |
and fire the Northern heart? As the
Cleveland Plain Dealer pithily ex- |
presses it: “The situation is as dis-
tressing as an unlighted pipe in a bliz-
zard.”” There only remains the grab- |
bag full of Presidential aspirants. Let |
them blindfcld Halstead and tell him |
to draw the lucky or unlucky name, — |
Albany (N. Y.) Arqus. '

—_— - — |

SECTIONAL HATRED. J

The Despicable Spirit in Which Repub-
lican Papers Discuss Southern Affairs.

It is not easy to understand the sec- |
tional spirit in which certain Repub-
lican papers have treated the recent |
assassination of four white men and
the subsequent troubles growing out |
of a labor disturbance in Lounisiana. |
The people of that State and of every
other Southern State where the negroes
are plentiful have a problem which
presents the difficulties of the labor
question at the North complicated with |
the race gquestion. They are honest, |
patriotic people, doing their best, ac- |
cording to the intelligence of their |
age. Accepting the judgment of their |
age, they are educating the negro in
the earnest hope that eduecation is the |
solution or all the problems of civili- |
zation. They can not see into the fut-
ure to determine whether they will fail
or not; and they can trust only to the
present for guidance. They have their
“existing order,” and they are ready
to make as many sacrifices to maintain |
it as are the people of 1llinois to main-
tain theirs. Those whose prejudices
lead them to sectionalism should take
care lest they be condemned out of
their own mouths, for in the abstract
there is no difference between the |
principle of the Louisiana out-
break and the Chicago riot., There
is need that all Americans should
stand by the American constitution
and endeavor to avert the conse-

[ quences of past mistakes, that consti- |

tutional liberty may be preserved.
Whatever difficulties the future pre-
sents, the principles of the constitu-
tion are the only political guide on
which implicit reliance can be piaced.
A people united in these principles
may hope to escape the heaviest con-
seyuences of its sins as a people, but
how can this be if Illinois and Louisi-
ana are to be arrayed against each
other, the one condemning in the other
what it justifies in itself? The edi-
torials which deal with the Haymarket
and Louisiana riots are startling in
their inconsisteney as they appear,
cheek by jowl, in the editorial columns |
of such newspapers as the Chieago |
Tribune. They do not stop to con- |
sider the conclusion from the logic
which palliates murder in Louisiana.
They appear to be altogether ignorant
of the meaning of that “solidarity,”
which is the watchword in the mouths
of that element of Northern popula-
tion which answers to the “dangerous
class” in Louisiana. It ignores every
thing except what it foolishly believes
is a partisan advantage from a sec-
tional policy to be pursued in treating
all questions from the infinitely great
to the infinitely little.—St. Louis Re
publécan.

——The campaign of 1888 opens
with the Democrats in possession of
the State votes necessary to elect the
President, and with the Republicans
committed to a poliey by which they
can have no reasonable hope of chang-
ing a single State.— St Louis Republi-

' with

POULTRY ON THE FARM.

How to Make Hens Profitable at All Bea-
sons of the Year.

Although where farming is carried
on upon a large scale poultry-keeping
receives little or no attention, and is
considered of little or no aecount, the
case is different upon small farms, and
where mixed farming is indulged in.
While there are those that firmly be-
lieve that the damage done to growing
crops, and especially the garden, by
fowls at largre, more than balances all
the benefits to be derived from them,
there is a vast majority of farmers who
believe to the contrary. Farmers are
not expected to be poulty fanciers and
to exercise the care necessary to pre-
serve the poultry of any special breed
of fowls that they may have. In fact,
with many the fowls are allowed their
freedom. which renders them fully as
profitable.

In looking over the records of figures
of cost of keeping of fowls it is found
that there is a very close uniformity so

| far as expenses are concerned, although
' the net profits depend upon the skill

exercised in the care. Upon an aver-
ageit costs about one dollar each to
keep hens through the season, and the
real profit of poultry-keeping must
therefore come from what can be real-
ized above the cost of feed, ete.

The income from poultry is derived
from one or two sources, or from both
combined—eggs and broilers.

In the first place, to be successfal in
poultry raising, requires that the fowls
should be well kept; this is essential
for the production of eggs.

Although the hens may be provided
by nature with the germ of the egg,
it is left for the keeper to provide to

' some extent for its perfect develop-

ment.

Hens should not be kept toe fat if
eges are desired, for it is a eondition
unfavorable to that end, and so largely-

| fattening food should not be given un-
. less the hens are compeled to exercise

to a considerable extent. This applies
more largely to hens that are confined
or during winter. If hens run atlarge
they get all the exercise thatis necded,
and they seldom get too fat. The feed
in summer is of much less importance
than in winter. Bugs and insects, the
seeds of weeds and grasses, and such
substances as they can secure during

| the summer, affords all the variety

that is desirable, but in winter the
case becomes different, and at this
season is when the greater attention
should be shown.

In the first place protection is a
necessity in winter; unless hens can
be reasonably protected, little need
be expected or hoped for from them.
Their quarters should be reasonably
warm, light and dry. B y reasonably
warm is meant that they should be
so protected asnot to suffer from the
extremes of weather either moisture
or cgld. It is much easier keeping
fowls under such conditions than
when exposed.

The house should be well supplied
comfortable perches, under
which is to be strewn [sand or road
dust to avoid an unpleasant degree of
filth, and for the more sueccessful sav-

| ing of the manure.

Give great variety to the feed; let it
comprise all kinds of grains, and
scraps from the table; pounded shells,

' bone and lime should also be pro-

vided.
By way of variety give an occa-

| sional feed of sealded meal or boiled

potatoes mixed with meal, to which
may be added a little pepper or ginger
as a condiment.

Chop apples, cabbage, green pota-
toes, turnips and onions for an oc-
casional feed, and for the health of
the fowls they may have a little sul-
phur mixed with the feed of meal or
mashed potatoes. Provision for the
sand-bath should not be omitted, but
dry sand, earth and ashes should be
at hand and so placed as to be ac-
cessible at all times; a little sulphur
mixed with this will tend to keep off
vermin.

If possible, hens should have more
than one apartment; one for their
perches and places for laying where
they can get away from the rest of the

. flock, and one where they are to be fed
| and receive their exercise. This lat-

ter should be provided with sawdust
and leaves, sothat there will be ample

| opporiunity for scratching, and if the

layer of leaves is reasonably thick and
grain is strewn among them, it will re-
quire some labor to secure it. 1f hens
receive attention as indicated labove,
they will usually furnish a liberal sup-
ply of egzs at a season of year when
they are in greater demand, and con-
sequently of greater value. A small
collection of poultry should go a long

. way towards supplying groceries for

an average family.—Wm. H Yeomans,
in N Y. Observer.

—dJust how the use 'of tobacco was

tegarded in New England in the
! early days two laws show. One was
| made at Harvard soon after the

foundation of the institution and read:
*No scholars shall take tobacco unless
permitted by the president, with the
consent of their parents and gunardians,
and on good reason first given by a
physician, and then in a sober and
private manner.”’ The other is in the
old Massachuzetts colony laws, and

_prescribes-the punishment for any one

*who shall smoke tobacco within
twenty poles of any house, or who
shall take tobacco in any inn or com-
mon victualing house, except in a
private room, so as that neither the
innster of said house nor any other

| guest shall take offense thereat.”

—An exceptionslly daring thief
oroke into a Kansas City house the
other day. He gathered together an
entire outfit of clothing, including un-
derwear, then repaired to the bath-
room, and, after taking a bath, dressed
himself in the stolen outfit and de-
parted. His own clothes he carefully
rolled up in a bundle and placed in
the corner of the room.

—A Day in the Country.—Little
Tommy (who has never been out of the
city before)—*Oh, oh, oh!"” Kind
Lady—*What's the matter, Tommy?"”
Little Tommy—“W hy, what a big sky
they've got here, Miss.''--Harper's
Young People.

—Happiness is not perfected until it
is -hared-'

—Truost that man in"

—Old Bride—*Do you love me,
darling?’ Young Husband—*I ven-
erate you-l! -

—Many a young lady is

the pressing of her clothes for her
aged mother to perform.— Tezas Bifi-
ings.

—Sunday-School Teacher—*Oh, Mr.
Whitehead, won't you subscribe for
the Church Press?' Mr. Whitehead —
“Of course, Miss—if it's a bhugging
sociable.” i

—A mausic-dealer says that the violin
has not improved any since 1720.
The same may be said of the violin-
player who lives next door — Norris-
town Herald.

—California has an electric girl, and
when she rubs her hands
they emit flashes. A fellow should
think at least twice before he asks
one of those hands. :

—Never strike a child on the head;
and it might be well to add, never
strike a man on the head either. 1Ii
you want to strike something on the
head, strike a nail.—Harper's Bazar.

—Liberty is the right to do what
the laws allow; and if a citizen could
do what they forbid it would be no
longer liberty, because others would
have the same powers. —Moulesqueit

—A Cincinnati deacon is under ar-
rest for stealing $3.45 from the con-
tribution-box. It is unnecessary to
state, perhaps, that his peculations
dated over a series of years.—Bing-
hamiton Republican.

—*Why is it that the groom always
seems frightened at a wedding?' re-
marked a young woman. *“Humph!
| He's got a right to be,”’ was the re-
| joinder of an old married man within
| hearing.— Washington Critic.
—Neither let mistakes nor wrong
| directions, of which every man in his
studies and elsewhere falls into many,
discourage you. There is precious in-
struction to be got by finding that you
were wrong,— Thomas Carlyle.

They Come High. —

She said she was his jewel, then

He paused, quite sad and pensive,
He realized with other men

That jewels are expensive.

— Washington Critie

—Papa — “Why so pensive, my
daughter?” Eloise—*Jack Buffington
has just returned all my notes, and
every thing between us is ended.”
Papa— “Quite a coincidence, my dear.
One of his was retarned this morning
—protested.’’ — T¥d-Bits.

—*“Can yon spare a trifle for a poor
blind man?” *Why, hang it, you look
as if you could see first-rate.” “Oh,
certainly. Iam only begging in the
place of my blind friend, who has no
time for himself. as his daughter is
getting married to-day.” - '

—*Take a clgar with me, boys?’
“Are they on a boy or s girl?"
“What's happened, then?' *Oh, I
spent an evening at Simpson’s, where
they have both a boy and a girl, and
I'm setting ‘em wup because I have
neither.”’ —Nebraska State Journal.

—Omaha Teacher — *Chemically,
what is a diamond?' Class—*Car-
bon." “Yes, a diamondis a pire car-
bon, but you must remember that coal
is also carbon; that was tanght in the
last lesson.”” *“Yes'm.”” *“Now, how
can it be demonstrated that coal and
diamonds are so nearly alike?”' Lit-
tle boy—*‘Ask the price."’—Omaha
World.

—*Who is that brute across the
street who slaps those little boys? For
a cent I'd go over and kick hims"
“Leave him alone. It's the only com-
fort he has."” “Why?"’ <«He's editor
of the ‘Children’s Corner’ department
of a weekly paper.’’ —Lincoln Journal.

—Tenant—*Say, jhere’'s a million
rats in that house of yours" Land-
lord—“Well?”’ Tenant—*What are
you going to do about it?"’ Landlord
—*Do about it! Nothing. Youdon't
expect me tostock the place with white
mice at fifteen dollars per month, do
you?"'—Omaha World.

DIDN'T DICTATE.

A Man Who Would Get Along Well Any-
where Under the Sun.

A tourist stopped at a log-oabin to
get a drink of svater. Noticing a very
lean steer near the door chewing a
rag the tourist, addressing the *land-
lord,” said:

“That’s a very lean animal.”

“Yas, sorter.”

*Why don’t you give him something
to eat?"’

“Ain't he eatin'?"’

“Yes, eating a rag.”

“Wall, ef rag suits him, all right. T
ain't no man to dictate."

“He'll not make very good beef'

“Reckon not; don’t want him far
beef. Iride him."

“Ride him!"

“That's what I said. Some folks
mout perfer er hoss, but I want er
steer. Yom oughter see him trot
Don’t 'low nothin’ to pass him on the
road. W'y, he's so much pearter than

doctor they generally come here and
git him.” .

«J never heard of any thing like that
before.”’

“Ireckon not; am’ ef you stay round
here very long you'll hear o er X
many things yon never heard o’ befo”.
Never heard o' ole Mat Thompson
swollerin’ a snake, did you?”’

"Nﬂ-"

«Wall, he done it.”

*“What for?"’

«Snake-hungry, I reckon. I seed
him at the time an’ I thought that the

n' was sorter strange, but as
1 ain't no man to dictate Ilet him go
ahead, Yander comes my son-in-law,
an' I do know that he's less account
than any feller that ever lived. Look
at him sloshin’ along like a fool.”

*Why did you permit your daughter
to marry him?"’

«“Didn’t I tell you that I wa'nt a
man to dictate? I reckon you'd bet-
ter be gone. A feller that's as hard o’
anderstandin’ as you air mout a
man inter trouble."’ — Arkansaw
eler.

not a conscience in every thing —
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pressing autumn leaves mm-m ;

any of the hosses about here that when |
any body is in a hurry to go after & .
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